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A Chorus selected from the Tab- 
ernacle Choir, under the direction 
of Professor Anthony C. Lund, 
with Tracy Y. Cannon at the con- 
sole, furnished the music. 
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Funeral Services 


Opening Hymn by the chorus. 


THOUGH DEEP’NING TRIALS THRONG YOUR 
Way 


Though deep’ning trials throng your way, 
Press on, press on, ye Saints of God! 
Ere long the resurrection day 


- Will spread its life and light abroad. 


Though outward ills await us here, 
The time at longest is not long 

Ere Jesus Christ will re-appear, 
Surrounded by a glorious throng. 


Lift up your hearts in praise to God, 
Let your rejoicings never cease; 
Though tribulations rage abroad, 
Christ says, “In me ye shall have peace.” 
—FEliza R. Snow. 


ANDREW JENSEN 
Assistant Church Historian 


INVOCATION 


Our Father in Heaven: We have met together 
this beautiful Sabbath day to honor one of thy 
servants who has been called home. 
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We thank thee for such men as Junius F. Wells 
who has ever been faithful to God and to his co- 
workers, and to all those with whom he has been 
associated in this life. We remember him as a 
man who never faltered in defense of truth, and 
who never had a doubt as to the mission of 
Joseph Smith; but who had faith in Christianity 
and the Redeemer of the world, and who was a 
humble and faithful follower of Jesus of Naza- 
reth all his life. We thank thee for the example 
of such men. We wish to emulate such men 
because it is for our good to do so. His life has 
been an inspired example to those who have met 
him through life. 

We pray that the work he has done for his 
Church, his religion, his fellowmen, and especially 
for the young and rising generation in which he 
has taken a prominent part from the beginning, 
may never be forgotten, and that his name may 
be handed down to future generations, for the 
work that he labored so hard for is destined to 
remain on the earth, and according to the promise 
made, become the Kingdom of God on the earth, 
at the head of which Christ shall reign as king 
of kings and lord of lords, and then the hand- 
maidens and servants who have been faithful and 
true throughout their second as well as their first 
estate, shall be rewarded. 

We pray that thy blessings may be upon this 
congregation, upon all those who shall take part 
in singing, in prayer, and upon those who have 
been appointed to speak, that we may leave this 
building satisfied with this service, and that there 
may have been imparted something to comfort 
those who are mourning the loss of their father, 
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relative and brother in the Gospel, we ask in the 
name of Jesus Christ. Amen. 


Solo by Miss Jessie Evans 
O Love DivINeE! 


O Love Divine! that stoop’d to share 

Our sharpest pang, our bitt’rest tear, 
On thee we cast each earth-born care, 

We smile at pain, while thou art near. 
Tho’ long the weary way we tread, 

And sorrow crown each ling’ring year, 
No path we shun, no darkness dread, 

Our hearts still whisp’ring, thou art near. 


Love divine! our hope and stay, 
Whate’er betide, we fear no ill; 
Love divine naught can dismay, 
For day by day we trust thee still. 


When drooping pleasure turns to grief, 
And trembling faith is chang’d to fear, 
The murm’ring wind, the quiv’ring leaf, 
Shall softly tell us thou art near. 
On thee we fling our burd’ning woe, 
Oh Love divine, forever dear; 
Content to suffer while we know, 
Living or dying, thou art near! 


Love divine! our hope and stay, 
Whate’er betide, we fear no ill; 
Love divine naught can dismay, 
For day by day we trust thee still. 


For day by day we trust thee still, 
Love divine we cannot fear, 
We rest secure, for thou art near. 


—Oliver Wendell Holmes. 
—oaGt 9 Peo 


GEORGE H. BRIMHALL 
Member of General Board of Y. M.M. I. A. 


I esteem it a privilege quite inexpressible to be 
permitted to speak at this gathering. Any at- 
tempt that I may make to do honor to our de- 
parted brother could be but supplemental to the 
tribute paid him on the editorial page of the 
Deseret News. As a life-long friend, as a com- 
rade in work, I wish to thank that journal for 
what it said of the good and the true and the 
beautiful in the life of Junius F. Wells. 

I formed a pre-personal acquaintance with 
this man through my association with his com- 
rade, Milton H. Hardy. To me the name Junius 
F. Wells was a synonym of greatness in my 
younger days. It spelled leadership; and when 
the appointment was made by the Prophet Brig- 
ham Young for this man to launch a new enter- 
prise in Israel and organize the youth, the young 
men, to march forth, that name meant chieftain 
in Zion tome. Auxiliary chieftain. And I have 
had no occasion to relax in any of my exhilar- 
ation in contemplating and associating with the 
characters with whom this man operated in that 
mighty mission. 

Years went by, became decades, and they ex- 
tended into half a century and more, and then 
my admiration moved on to the plane of venera- 
tion because, added to my pre-personal acquaint- 
ance with him and my association with him, there 
was presented to me something that was sublime, 
and that was the appreciation of this man and his 
works by President Heber J. Grant. It has been 
a part of my tradition, my education and my 
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experience to find an affinity of respect, of 
honor, of reverence for those whom the leaders, 
the chosen of the Lord, appreciate. 

That you may just get a little peep here and 
there into the life and character of our brother 
whose remains lie in the casket before us, I shall 
mention a little incident of less than a year ago: 
I met him on the street and after our ordinary 
salutation as friends and brothers, his face glow- 
ing, he said, “I have just finished my hour, what I 
would like to be my daily hour, of reading to a 
blind sister.” That you may know something 
of the trust he had in God and of the strength 
of his faith, I will say that on one occasion when 
he was out on a conference trip far down in the 
southern part of the State, a young man was 
brought home with his body torn partially in 
two by the explosion of a shotgun, and looking 
at that ghastly wound and the pallid face of 
Brother Magleby, who could hope that he could 
survive? Junius F. Wells and his brethren placed 
their hands upon his head. Junius was mouth, 
and he pronounced upon the head of that young 
man recovery and after usefulness and life, and 
I have seen every prediction made there fulfilled. 
Such was his faith, and his leadership was 
launched in faith, and it sped on its way in 
loyalty. There was an outstanding constancy 
in his speaking well of his brethren, and defend- 
ing his faith. 

He was a scout, a great scout unbadged. The 
famous William Cody or Buffalo Bill recognized 
in Junius F. Wells that scout leadership when he 
made him one of his guides in making his final 
search for a place to establish himself. He was a 
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lover of the great outdoors. One thing he said 
that has stayed by me, as have many other things 
he has said, and that thrilled me at the time and 
inspired me, and that I have passed on to mul- 
titudes of young men, was this: “It is a good 
thing for a man, once a year, to stand on the 
top of one of the high peaks, especially Zion’s 
guardian peaks, and view the world below him.” 

I think of his character as a piece of polished 
granite. I think of his career as a river winding 
its way through sunshine and shadow, always 
coming out clear and its waters never failing. I 
think of him as a fig tree which at once carries 
foliage, flowers and ripened fruit. I think of 
him as one, away back in his pre-mortal existence, 
in whom leadership was recognized; otherwise 
he would not have been called to do the mighty 
work he did. I think of him in the future as 
moving on and on. When I looked this morning 
into the casket and saw that brow, the home of 
a brain, the instrument of a mind that moved on 
high levels, I said in my heart: Junius, ever 
onward! 

He is not there in that casket. We can no 
more lower him into the tomb than we can blot 
out his record, because he is a part of eternity as 
an organized intelligence. He is a parent of 
whom his posterity may be proud. He was and 
is a leader of whom his Church may be proud, 
and he was and is a patriot who gloried in his 
nation, and through such as he has been the 
nation will continue glorious, 

May the Lord bless the young men to aspire 
to the loyalty, to the faithfulness, to the leader- 
ship manifested in his character, is my prayer in 
the name of Jesus. Amen. 
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THOMAS HULL 
Member of General Board of Y.M.M. I. A. 


The following is an expression of the senti- 
ments of the members of the Young Men’s and 
Young Ladies’ Mutual Improvement Associations 
General Boards: 


To Junius F. Wells the young people of the 
Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints owe 
gratitude and love, for he was the founder and 
organizer under the Prophet Brigham Young, of 
their glorious organization, one of the greatest 
Associations of Young Men for the service of 
God in all the World. 

On June 10, 1875, there was organized in the 
Thirteenth Ward, Salt Lake City, the first Young 
Men’s Mutual Improvement Association, with 
Henry A. Woolley as President, and B. Morris 
Young and Heber J. Grant, now President of the 
Church, as his counselors. This epochal organ- 
ization was effected by Elder Junius F. Wells act- 
ing under appointment, and was the genesis of 
the Y. M. M. I. A. Movement. From that day 
until his death, April 15, 1930, Elder Wells has 
been an active member of the General Organiza- 
tion of the Associations. For four years he 
stood at the head as General President, until in 
1880 Apostle Wilford Woodruff was sustained 
as General Superintendent. 

The organization of the Great Mutual Im- 
provement Work, however, was not the only 
important undertaking performed by Elder 
Wells. He was active in many Church labors. 
He filled two missions to Great Britain, one 
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from 1872 to 1875, another in 1919-1921, and 
during parts of 1875 and 1876 in the Eastern 
States. In 1905 he designed and supervised the 
erection of the superb granite monument to 
Joseph Smith and the erection of the memorial 
cottage on the Joseph Smith farm at South 
Royalton, Vermont, which monument and cot- 
tage were dedicated December 23,1905, the one- 
hundreth anniversary of the birth of the Prophet. 

In 1918 he designed and supervised the erec- 
tion of the monument in the Salt Lake City 
Cemetery, which was dedicated on June 27th of 
that year to the memory of Hyrum Smith, 
brother of the Prophet, and the Patriarch of the 
Church. This magnificent shaft is an exact 
replica, except as to size, of the Joseph Smith 
Monument at South Royalton. 

These memorial works so splendidly performed 
and, in the case of the first, accomplished under 
great difficulties, stamp him as a man of out- 
standing faith, devotion and ability. 

For nine years he has been an assistant Church 
historian and has gathered historical data of 
distinctive value to the Church. 

During all these years while engaged in these 
many and varied labors he has been deeply in- 
terested and active in the work most dear to his 
heart, the Mutual Improvement cause. 

One of his outstanding achievements was assist- 
ing in the planning and execution of the Great 
M. I. A. Jubilee Parade in June, 1925. 

Up to the last day of his life he was a source of 
inspiration and an active participant in the pro- 


duction of the great pageant—“The Message of 
the Ages.” 
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The members of the General Boards of the 
Mutual Improvement Associations recognize in 
Junius F. Wells a man of charming personality, 
outstanding character and sterling worth. 


His long Association with us has endeared him 
to us and bound us together in bonds of imperish- 
able love and eternal fellowship. We know him 
as a faithful and devoted Latter-day Saint, and a 
valiant defender of the faith, who never wavered 
in his testimony to the divinity of the mission of 
Joseph Smith the Prophet, and the truth of the 
great work established in response to the com- 
mand of the Father and of His Son Jesus Christ. 
Brother Wells’ life and example have been an 
inspiration to us, encouraging us to press for- 
ward in the Great Work of Mutual Improvement 
and in the service of our Master and His Church 
and people. 


We love him and revere his memory as a faith- 
ful, loving friend, a polished gentleman, a fearless 
servant of God, true to every trust, loyal to the 
brethren and to the Saints, always willing to sac- 
rifice himself for the blessing of his fellowmen. 


May his shining example ever live in the hearts 
and memories of the Youth of Israel whom he 
loved so dearly, inspiring them to greater effort 
and grander accomplishments in the great work 
of God in the coming years. 


GEORGE ALBERT SMITH, 
General Superintendent Y. M. M. I. A. 


RutTH May Fox, 
General President Y. L. M. I. A. 
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GEORGE ALBERT SMITH 
General Superintendent of Y. M. M. I. A. 


I trust that the few moments I occupy I may 
be led to say such things as will comfort those 
who are bereft, and will inspire and incline all of 
us to renewed service in the interest of our 
fellows. 

The brethren who have preceded me, Brother 
George H. Brimhall who is a senior member of 
the General Board of the Young Men’s Mutual 
Improvement Association, and Brother Thomas 
Hull who has just read the article, and who stands 
next to him on the Board, have been co-laborers 
with Brother Junius F. Wells for many years. 

When I think of Brother Wells I think of him 
almost like a member of the family. Our associa- 
tions ‘together have been more like those of 
brothers than anything else. My first real 
acquaintance with him was in 1892 or 93. Sister 
Smith and I were returning from a mission to the 
Southern States. We arrived in New York City, 
our first visit to that great city, and we came in 
contact with Junius F. Wells. We were just poor 
missionaries, not having means ‘to travel but 
going that way because we Seal to see the 
great city. We did not have any dress clothes, 
just the ordinary habiliments that were custom- 
ary in the mission field, and they were somewhat 
worn, as I think back now, but it did not make 
any difference to Brother Wells—we were mis- 
sionaries of the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter- 
day Saints. He was in New York struggling to 
get ahead financially. He took us to the Hotel 
Imperial, a wonderful hotel at that time, intro- 


~aft 16 Heo 


duced us to the manager, who seemed to be very 
friendly, and then saw to it that the expense of 
our stay there was reduced to the minimum. 
Then he spent two or three days showing us the 
sights of the city of New York. You can 
imagine what that meant to us. We were 
strangers, unknown, obscure, but to Junius F. 
Wells we were the servants of the Lord and he 
was anxious to do what he could to make it 
pleasant for us. 

I was somewhat associated with him at the 
time of the dedication of the monument referred 
to at Sharon. His was the mind that planned and 
executed. His was the privilege, under the 
inspiration of the Lord, to complete that fine 
monument that is a credit to the Church of Jesus 
Christ of Latter-day Saints. 

At the close of the war, I was not in very good 
health. I was called, with my family, to go to 
Europe. I was expected to preside over the 
European Mission. Conditions were at very low 
ebb over there. Instead of three or four hundred 
missionaries in England there were only twelve, 
and some of them had been there a long time. 
Brother Junius was appointed to go over and 
assist as associate editor of the Millennial Star; so 
for two years we lived under the same roof. He 
endeared himself to Sister Smith and the other 
members of the family until I feel I am justified 
in saying that they loved him as though they be- 
longed to the same family. His uniform kind- 
ness and gentleness were remarkable. My health 
was so poor that I could not do much except the 
absolute necessities of the work, but he saw to it 
that the family were cheered when they needed 
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cheering, and they needed it in those days. 
Things were not very desirable at the close of the 
war, but Junius always found some way to bring 
comfort and satisfaction, and I stand here today 
to bless him for his kindness and thoughtfulness 
to those who needed kindness in those dull, dark 
days at the close of the war. 

He was a natural gentleman. It was not any 
matter of difficulty for him to always be a gentle- 
man. I never saw him disturbed so that he lost his 
patience but once, and he was justified then; but 
I have seen him when there was reason for being 
angry but he always kept his poise. 

He was a great friend maker. I do not know 
anybody with the limited opportunities and 
privileges that were his financially and socially 
who could go among strangers and win his way 
better than Junius F. Wells. He rejoiced at the 
opportunity of making a friend and his desire was 
that that friend should understand the gospel of 
Jesus Christ as revealed in this latter day. 

I do not know of anything that I could say 
that could add to the splendid things that have 
already been said. I congratulate his family. 
How he did love these children and his grandchild 
that had grown to be stalwart. Almost once a 
month he came to me to tell me how they were 
getting along. It was so difficult for him to carry 
on a conversation, or to hear anybody else at least, 
that I am sure he avoided a good many people, 
but he always felt at liberty to come to me, 
and I felt it was a privilege to give him time and 
to listen to what he had to say. And he always 
said something, always constructive, never com- 


plaining against any living soul. He was so 
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happy when his daughter Abbie came home. I 
am so glad she came when she did. It has been 
such a source of comfort to him to have her 
where he could see her. He has been so concerned 
about Hugo, so anxious that he, too, might re- 
turn to the homeland, and was looking forward 
to the reunion of this little family sometime dur- 
ing the coming summer. He appreciated his 
brothers and his sisters. 

Of course I feel that no man has greater cause 
to be proud of his lineage than Junius F. Wells. 
The best blood of this world was in his veins and 
he was grateful for it. He was so anxious for 
the welfare of the members of his father’s family, 
and as far as I could see there was no distinction 
in his affection for them. ‘They were all his 
brothers and sisters, and when one succeeded in 
anything he was just as happy as if he himself had 
succeeded. 

He struggled along against a handicap that 
would have discouraged most of us, but he strug- 
gled on with a smile on his face and his hand was 
ever ready to reach out and help the individual 
that needed help. If Junius F. Wells had pos- 
sessed wealth there would have been thousands of 
people who would have been made more com- 
fortable and their lives more delightful because 
of that. He would not have retained very much 
of it, but he would have scattered it where he 
thought it would do the most good. There was 
no difference to Junius F. Wells in a dollar and a 
thousand dollars. He said to me many times 
when I tried to restrain him about something that 
required money to be expended, “Oh well, money 
is not good for anything unless you spend it. I 
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cannot make very much, but I do know how to 
spend it if you will just help me.” That seemed 
to be his humorous way of calling my attention 
to the fact that I was more stringent with the 
means of the Mutual Improvement Association 
and of the Church that happened to be passing 
through my hands, I do not think there is any 
one who has needed his help under any circum- 
stances, if he has known it, but has received it; 
and even at his years, with his infirmity and his 
sickness, he still worked on. 


Just two days before his death he came into the 
office and said, “I wish you would give me an 
order for some of these programs for the pageant. 
I would like to send some of them east to my 
friends.” I said, “Junius, I haven’t any. We 
will have another edition soon and I would rather 
you send some of the new edition because some 
errors will have been corrected.” He told me he 
was ill. I told him to go back to the hotel and 
take care of himself. The next thing I knew he 
had been to the pageant, and then that he had 
slept his life away, had gone back to the God who 
had given him the privilege of living, back to the 
great man and the great woman—his father and 
mother. 

Everybody loved him. Sister Fox, the General 
President of the Young Ladies’ Mutual Improve- 
ment Association, wrote a couple of little verses 
since his passing. They were handed tome. I do 
not know that she particularly wanted them read 
but I would like to read them: 
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Junius F, WELLS 


His mind was set with precious gems, 
Which when he met a friend, 

Flashed forth with such rare brilliancy 
Their luster could but tend 

To fortify the soul. 


How we shall miss him! 

His gentle dignity, 
His genial smile, his pleasant word, 

The clasp of hands that friendship stirred. 
His memory may it long remain, 

He will not “‘pass this way again.” 


—Ruth May Fox. 


Junius Wells believed in the divine mission of 
the Prophet Joseph Smith. He was anxious to 
live to be permitted to meet his father and 
mother. He believed in the immortality of the 
soul. He believed in the justice of our Heavenly 
Father. I shall read to you of just a few of the 
things that he believed. 

He believed in the resurrection from the dead. 
He expected that this tabernacle that lies before 
us will be cleansed and purificd and that the 
same spirit that we knew will reinhabit that 
tabernacle. He has lived so that that might be 
the case and so that the resurrection to him might 
be a place in the celestial kingdom. The Lord, 
in his mercy, in these latter days. has told us some 
things that are not generally understood by our 
Father’s children who have not partaken of this 
gospel of Jesus Christ as revealed to Joseph Smith, 
and I am going to read a few lines from a revela- 
tion given December 27, 1832: 
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“Verily, thus saith the Lord unto you who 
have assembled yourselves together to receive 
his will concerning you. 

“Behold, this is pleasing unto your Lord, and 
the angels rejoice over you; the alms of your 
prayers have come up into the ears of the Lord 
of Sabaoth, and are recorded in the book of the 
names of the sanctified: even them of the ce- 
lestial world. 

_ “Wherefore, I now send upon you another 
Comforter, even upon you my friends, that it 
may abide in your hearts, even the Holy spirit 
of promise; which other Comforter is the same 
that I promised unto my disciples, as is record- 
ed in the testimony of John. 

‘This Comforter is the promise which I give 
unto you of eternal life; even the glory of the 
celestial kingdom;” 


It is a great joy to me, as I go through life and 
mingle with my brothers and sisters, and look into 
the faces of these men who are representatives of 
God, to know that all down through the ages our 
Heavenly Father has been striving by revelation 
to the men he has selected from age to age, to 
teach us, his children, how best to live here in our 
mortal state that we may gain a place in his celes- 
tial kingdom. 


“Which glory is that of the church of the 
first born; even of God the holiest of all, 
through Jesus Christ his Son: 

“He that ascended up on high, as also he 
descended below all things; in that he compre- 
hended all things, that he might be in all and 
through all things, the light of truth; 
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“Which truth shineth. This is the light of 
Christ. As also he is in the sun, and the light 
of the sun, and the power thereof by which it 
was made. 

“As also he is in the moon, and is the light of 
the moon, and the power thereof by which it 
was made. 

“As also the light of the stars, and the power 
thereof by which they were made. 

“And the earth also, and the power thereof; 
even the earth upon which you stand. 

“And the light which now shineth, which 
giveth you light, is through him who enlight- 
eneth your eyes, which is the same light that 
quickeneth your understandings; 

“Which light proceedeth forth from the 
presence of God to fill the immensity of space. 

“The light which is in all things; which 
giveth life to all things; which is the law by 
which all things are governed: even the power 
of God who sitteth upon his throne, who is in 
the bosom of eternity, who is in the midst of 
all things. 

“Now, verily I say unto you, that through 
the redemption which is made for you is 
brought to pass the resurrection from the dead. 

“And the spirit and the body is the soul of 
man, 

‘‘And the resurrection from the dead is the 
redemption of the soul; 

‘And the redemption of the soul is through 
him who quickeneth all things, in whose bosom 
it is decreed that the poor and the meek of the 
earth shall inherit it. 

“Therefore it must needs be sanctified from 
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all unrighteousness, that it may be prepared 
for the celestial glory; 

“For after it hath filled the measure of its 
creation, it shall be crowned with glory, even 
with the presence of God the Father; 

“That bodies who are of the celestial king- 
dom may possess it for ever and ever; for this 
intent was it made and created, and for this 
intent are they sanctified.”—-Doctrine and 
Covenants, Section 88, Verses 1 to 20. 


There are many people who do not seem to 
understand that there is an order in all these 
things; many people who do not realize that our 
Heavenly Father has provided a means whereby 
we may all return to live with him eternally. 
Brother Wells understood that, and so he was 
ready to go, in his later years, into the mission 
field, ready to go anywhere he might be called, 
not to criticize, but to extend to others the 
knowledge that had come into his life, that they 
might be led to better works, that they might be 
led to claim the blessings God holds out to all his 
children. The Lord says further— 


‘And they who are not sanctified through 
the law which I have given unto you, even 
the law of Christ, must inherit another king- 
dom, even that of a terrestrial kingdom, or 
that of a telestial kingdom. 

“For he who is not able to abide the law of a 
celestial kingdom, cannot abide a celestial 
glory.” —Doctrine and Covenants, Section 88, 
Verses 21, 22. 


Junius Wells knew there were several glories. 
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The Lord has told us of them through a vision 
given to Joseph Smith and Sidney Rigdon, 
February 16, 1832. These men tell of what the 
Lord revealed to them and bear witness of the 
vision they had in the following words: 


‘““And again, we bear record, for we saw and 
heard, and this is the testimony of the gospel of 
Christ, concerning them who come forth in 
the resurrection of the just; 

“They are they who received the testimony 
of Jesus, and believed on his name and were 
baptized after the manner of his burial, being 
buried in the water in his name, and this 
according to the commandment which he has 
given.’—Doctrine and Covenants, Section 76, 
verses 50, 51. 


These were to come forth in the resurrection of 
the just. Junius F. Wells has partaken of this 
ordinance, desiring that he might come forth in 
the resurrection of the just. 


“Wherefore let no man glory in man, but 
rather let him glory in God, who shall subdue 
all enemies under his feet— 

‘These shall dwell in the presence of God and 
his Christ for ever and ever. 

“These are they whom he shall bring with 
him, when he shall come in the clouds of 
heaven, to reign on the earth over his people.” 
(It is made clear that this earth was prepared 
to be the celestial kingdom, and the Lord gave 
instructions that the people who desire to live 
here eternally, might return here, at least that 
their spirits might return here, to rcinhabit 
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their tabernacles, and that this shall be the 
place where God and Christ shall dwell.) 

‘“These are they who shall have part in the 
first resurrection. 

“These are they who shall come forth in 
the resurrection of the just. 

““These are they who are come unto Mount 
Zion, and unto the city of the living God, the 
heavenly place, the holiest of all— 

“These are they whose bodies are celestial, 
whose glory is that of the sun, even the glory 
of God, the highest of all, whose glory the sun 
of the firmament is written of as being 
typical.”—Doctrine and Covenants, Section 
76, Verses 61 to 66, and 70. 


The thing I want to emphasize is that this man 
believed these things as he believed in life. He 
looked forward to the reunion of the family with 
whom he was identified. He was concerned if 
any member of the family gave any indication of 
a lack of faith. He knew that our Heavenly 
Father would not go out of his way to give revela- 
tions like these and instruct the children of men 
if it were not important. And so Brother Wells 
in his quiet, gentlemanly way, went to and fro 
in the earth radiating sunshine, encouraging those 
who needed encouragement, aiding those who 
needed his assistance. The illustration given 
today by President Brimhall of his ministrations 
is only one of the many that could be told of the 
service rendered by Brother Junius F. Wells. 

His father, Daniel H. Wells, was one of the 
world’s great statesmen, although his life was 
spent in this obscure West. While on the earth 
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he was a wise counselor to President Brigham 
Young, a far-seeing man who gave up the com- 
forts and blessings of life to come out into this 
Western wilderness because he had received a 
testimony of these very things of which I have 
been reading. He desired that his sons and 
daughters and grandchildren to the latest genera- 
tion should partake of the blessings of our 
Heavenly Father which have been promised to 
those who observe his laws and keep his com- 
mandments. By and by he went home and the 
mothers of his children went home, and they 
have been waiting and gathering, and will con- 
tinue to gather, the Wells family. This man has 
gone home, not away from home, not out to some 
place where he will be unknown, but he has gone 
back to his father to whom he has sought to bring 
honor all the days of his life, gone back to his 
mother whom he worshipped as the most re- 
markable woman, gone back to those that are 
near and dear to him of his own family, to his 
brothers and sisters who have preceded him. 

I am thankful that as I stand here today these 
things are a reality to me. There is no doubt in 
my mind of the resurrection. I know as I know 
that I live that these things that our Heavenly 
Father has revealed are for the comfort of man- 
kind and for the blessings of his children. He 
does not force us to believe them, but in his 
tenderness he offers them to us that we may go 
along that pathway that insures eternal happiness. 

I pray that this splendid family that is repre- 
sented here today, these descendants of Daniel H. 
Wells, these children, grandchildren and great- 
grandchildren may have the same desire that was 
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in his heart and that has been in the hearts of so 
many of those that have followed after him, that 
their lives may be attuned in such a way that 
when they are resurrected from the dead that 
every one of them may claim celestial bodies, 
that they may inherit the celestial glory. 

I would not crowd or urge my faith upon any 
living human being, but I desire that all may 
enjoy the blessings that come to those who are 
faithful, and so I know you will forgive me if in 
intense earnestness I say to you that the com- 
mandments of our Heavenly Father, the advice 
of the tender, loving heavenly parent, is intended 
for every one of us, and he is patiently waiting 
for us to avail ourselves of the blessings he has 
promised those who observe his teachings. 

I pray that peace may be in your homes, that 
these children who are left without father or 
mother may find in us many fathers and mothers, 
that these who will now go forward in the strug- 
gle of life may receive at our hands encourage- 
ment, as this good man has given encouragement 
to others, and that this passing may not be a 
source of great sorrow, but rather a source of 
gratitude to God that their father has lived so use- 
ful a life and has been a blessing to so many 
people. IJ pray that that peace which comes from 
our Heavenly Father alone may abide with you 
all henceforth and forever, and when the Lord 
shall open the Book of life, and the names are 
read that have been there recorded ‘as being 
worthy of a place in the Celestial Kingdom, that 
along with this good man the name of every 
descendant of Daniel H. Wells may be found 
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there inscribed, not one missing, and I ask it in 
the name of Jesus Christ. Amen. ' 


O My FaTHER 
Hymn Sung by the Chorus 


O My Father, Thou that dwellest 
In the high and glorious place! 
When shall I regain Thy presence, 
And again behold Thy face? 

In Thy holy habitation, 
Did my spirit once reside; 

In my first primeval childhood, 
Was I nurtured near Thy side. 


For a wise and glorious purpose 
Thou hast placed me here on earth, 
And withheld the recollection 
Of my former friends and birth, 
Yet oftimes a secret something 
Whispered: “You’re a stranger here;” 
And I felt that I had wandered 


From a more exalted sphere. 


I had learned to call Thee Father, 
Through Thy Spirit from on high; 
But until the Key of Knowledge 
Was restored, I knew not why. 
In the heavens are parents single? 
No; the thought makes reason stare! 
Truth is reason, truth eternal, 
Tells me I’ve a mother there. 


When I leave this frail existence, 
When I lay this mortal by, 

Father, Mother, may I meet you 
In your royal courts on high? 
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Then, at length, when I’ve completed 
All you sent me forth to do, 
With your mutual approbation 
Let me come and dwell with you. 
—FEliza R. Snow. 


PRESIDENT ANTHONY W. IVINS 
Of the First Presidency 


I bring to you, my brothers and sisters and par- 
ticularly to the family, condolence and sympathy 
from President Grant, and regret that he could 
not be present upon this occasion, as he very 
greatly desired. ‘The President is in California. 

“Of every tree of the garden thou mayest 
freely eat: But of the tree of the knowledge of 
good and evil, thou shalt not eat of it: for in the 
day that thou eatest thereof thou shall surely die.” 
This was among the first commandments that 
came to our parents in the Garden of Eden, and 
from that time until the present the human 
family have been subject to this change from 
mortality to immortality, which we call death. 

It is Easter today, a beautiful Easter afternoon. 
Christian people everywhere recognize in this 
day, whether the date is proper or not, the resur- 
rection of our Lord and Savior Jesus Christ. The 
penalty pronounced upon us, and which we must 
all meet sooner or later, was broken, the bands of 
death severed, and the restoration of man to life 
made possible through the redemption wrought 
out by our Savior. How many of the people who 
observe this today believe it I do not know, but 
I hope that there are none who are members of 
the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints, 
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which Church has been restored to earth through 
the grace of this same crucified and risen Re- 
deemer, that have any doubt in regard to it. If 
we doubt it we are to doubt Christ himself. We 
are to doubt the whole Scripture. We are to 
throw away the hope which we have of eternal 
life and reunion with those we love, after death, 
and are left hopeless, very much in the 
condition of Max Nordau the great French 
philosopher and writer who declares in un- 
equivocal terms that life after death is neither 
possible nor desirable. I can only conceive 
that this man must have lived a hopeless life, 
that he never could have been bound to those 
with whom he has been associated by the ties of 
love and fellowship and brotherhood which bind 
true Christians together, or he could not have 
uttered such a statement. It appears to me to be 
the statement of the hopeless man. Which brings 
you greater happiness, my brothers and sisters, to 
live without hope of eternal life, or to believe 
that the associations which are entered into here 
upon the earth go with us into the life to come, 
that we will meet those with whom we have 
associated, that we will know and recognize our 
fathers and our mothers, our wives and our hus- 
bands, our children and kindred, our brothers 
and sisters? To this latter condition I confidently 
look forward, and it is this which reconciles me 
entirely to this change when it shall come to me, 
as it has come to Brother Junius F. Wells, 

I perhaps knew this man as intimately as any 
who are not of his immediate family. I was asso- 
ciated with him in the beginning of his work in 
the organization of the Mutual Improvement 
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Association, and was among the first officers of 
one of these associations. All of my life I have 
been associated with this movement. I passed 
through all the grades from member to president 
of the Mutual Improvement Associations of the 
Church. This brought me in contact with him 
in that particular work. I was his partner in 
business, business which I think brought to him 
the greatest prosperity of his business career, as 
his help did to me. He helped me and I helped 
him; and when we had finished and dissolved I 
suppose no two partners ever separated with less 
difficulty, with greater esteem each for the other 
than we did, for there had never been a moment 
of controversy, there had never been a shadow of 
difficulty in settling up our affairs, and this is one 
of the tests, where men and women are brought 
in close contact, and may properly judge each 
other. 

I have been with him in the open, camped 
with him, slept with him, and I have been with 
his father, to whom reference has been made. 
I shall never forget the debt that I owe to Daniel 
H. Wells. I have been with him when danger 
threatened; I have been with him when men who 
boasted of their accomplishments stood with 
blanched faces, but this courageous, self-con- 
trolled man never hesitated. There was nothing 
in his demeanor, nothing in his conduct, nothing 
in the words that he said to me as he told me to 
remain with him that indicated that he felt fear 
or doubted the outcome. 

It is a splendid thing, my brothers and sisters, 
to come here and hear the good things which have 
been said of this man, to see these flowers here, the 
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most beautiful tribute that we can pay to one 
whom we love, and he is worthy of it all. 

I love to think of the words of the Lord in 
regard to this question of life and death. I be- 
lieve just as the Scriptures tell us that at the 
time Christ was laid in the tomb and then arose 
from the dead, that others of the saints arose also 
and went into the great city and appeared to 
many there. It is a comfort to me to know that 
his disciples boldly and without hesitation advo- 
cated this doctrine, that when Paul stood before 
Agrippa and Festus he said to them, ““Why should 
it be thought a thing incredible with you, that 
God should raise the dead?” and then bore wit- 
ness that he had seen the Redeemer and heard his 
voice.. I want to ask you all to read the last book 
in the New Testament, the Revelation given to 
Saint John while he was upon the isle of Patmos 
having been banished to that place by the Roman 
government. It is a wonderful thing. It tells 
the whole story of this question of immortal life 
if we can only understand it. Christ sent a mes- 
senger to reveal these things to John. Christ 
must love us or he would not have sent a messen- 
ger, and he made it plain that that was his method 
of communication with his children, or his 
brethren and sisters who are here upon earth. 
Saint John was about to bow down and worship 
this personage which appeared to him, but he 
said: ‘See thou do it not: for I am thy fellow- 
servant, and of thy brethren the prophets, and of 
them which keep the sayings of this book: wor- 
ship God.” Among the last things John tells us 
in the Revelations is this: ‘And I saw the dead, 
small and great, es God; and the books 
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were opened: and another book was opened, 
which is the book of life: and the dead were 
judged out of those things which were written in 
the books, according to their works.” What a 
wonderful revelation these few words are to us! 
They define definitely the truth that our person- 
ality persists, otherwise we could not stand before 
God to be judged agcording to the deeds done in 
the body. It makes plain this other fact that we 
must all be judged by our own works, not by 
what we say, not by what we appear to be, but 
by the truth of our lives, when the prejudices of 
men shall be removed and when truth shall stand 
bared as it is and every man righteously judged. 
It is a wonderful thing. There are many more 
things in this revelation that I should like to call 
your attention to, but time does not permit. 

I pray the blessings of the Lord to be with you 
all, and particularly with this family here. I 
know that this separation is only temporary. 
Should I read on here just a few verses from those 
which I quoted, this other glorious thought is 
revealed unto us: John says, “And I saw a new 
heaven and anewearth: for the first heaven and 
the first earth were passed away; * * * and 
there shall be no more death, neither sorrow, 
nor crying, neither shall there be any more pain: 
for the former things are passed away.” ‘There 
will always be change from this mortal condition 
of ours to immortality, but there will not be the 
long waiting that we now so dislike and so dread. 

Can you not understand, my brothers and 
sisters, that there is a spirit in man that speaks to 
you. This man retired to his bed a few nights 


ago, apparently well. I saw him just before, and 
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in the morning his lifeless body was found there. 
Every organ of it remained, every part and 
parcel, but it was a speechless body; there was 
no glance in the eye, the tongue was silenced; this 
thing in me that speaks to you and sees you, and 
in you that sees and hears me, was gone—the im- 
mortal spirit which inhabits this mortal body of 
ours—returned to God the Father, waiting the 
day when these books shall be opened and the 
graves shall give up the dead which are in them, 
and the sea shall give up the dead which are in 
it, and we shall all stand before a righteous judge 
and will receive the reward of our righteous lives. 

God bless you all, through Jesus Christ. Amen. 


BISHOP THOMAS A. CLAWSON 


A wonderful tribute has been paid to our de- 
parted brother by those who have been associated 
with him. All who knew him loved him, and as 
his bishop, I loved him because of his great worth 
and the work that he had accomplished during 
his life time. 

I desire, in behalf of the family, my brothers 
and sisters and friends, to express to you for them 
their gratitude and thanks for all that has been 
done and all that has been said during these ser- 
vices, for those who have rendered the beautiful 
music, for the tributes that have been paid, for 
the honor that has been shown by the assembly, 
by the Young Men’s and Young Ladies’ Mutual 
Improvement Associations that have been knit 
together by that spirit of love, the spirit of the 
gospel throughout the earth, and have fastened 
on the armor of righteousness and have prepared 
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to go forth and do their part in building up God’s 
kingdom. 

May the peace and the blessing of the Lord 
rest with the family and with those who are 
left to mourn his going. God will not desert 
them; he will bless them, he will reach out, for 
his love is as great as all eternity, and they will 
feel the beneficial effects of that love in their 
lives, and will know that the beneficial effects of 
the love of their father, who still watches over 
them, will cause them to soften and turn unto our 
Heavenly Father for comfort. 


Brother George D. Pyper, early associate of 
Junius F. Wells in organizing the Young Men’s 
Mutual Improvement Association, and in print- 
ing the “Contributor”, will offer the benediction. 


Rest For THE Weary SOUL 
Hymn Sung by the Chorus 


Rest for the weary soul, 
Rest for the aching head, 
Rest, on the hill-side, rest, 
With the great uncounted dead. 


Rest, for the battle’s o’er, 
Rest, for the race is run, 

Rest, where the gates are closed 
With each evening’s setting sun. 


Peace, there is music’s sound, 
Peace, till the rising sun 
Of the resurrection morn 
Proclaims life’s victory won. 
—Henry W. Naisbitt. 
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GEORGE D. PYPER 


Second Assistant General Superintendent 
of the Deseret Sunday School Union 


BENEDICTION 


Our Heavenly Father: We are grateful for 
thy blessing which has been with us during this 
service. We thank thee for the songs sung and 
for the eloquent tributes of respect paid to our 
father, friend, brother; and while we mourn, 
Our Father, his departure from this life, we do 
not mourn as those without hope for we know 
that our dear brother is not dead, that he has 
passed merely from one room to another of his 
Father’s house, that he is free from pain, distress 
and sorrow, and that he rests with his fathers, 
whom he honored and revered, and with his loved 
ones who have gone before. 

We are grateful, Our Father, for our asso- 
ciation with this remarkable man, We acknowl- 
edge his achievements. We thank thee that he 
had the privilege of organizing the young men of 
thy Church into that great band that has been 
such a potent factor in the development of thy 
people. We are grateful for his other gifts, for 
his culture and his aptitude in getting together, 
in collecting and preserving the pictures and 
photographs of men and scenes connected with 
the early history of thy Church, and for his 
ability in marking the birthplaces and the last 
resting places of men who have gone before. We 
are grateful, Our Father, and thankful that he 
was active up to the last minute of his life. How 
beautiful it is to see a man die on the walls of 
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Zion, to be called as a watch-worn and weary 
sentinel to lay aside his armor and rest in heaven! 

Heavenly Father, may Thy peace and blessing 
be upon his family; his children and children’s 
children; and may we have comfort in realizing 
the great event this day celebrates, the risen Lord, 
the resurrection. Grant that we may understand 
that it is not a myth but a reality; that we shall 
see our loved ones again, that as Christ rose from 
the dead so also shall we rise and clasp hands with 
our loved ones who have gone before. 

Heavenly Father, take us into thy care while 
we shall move to the spot prepared for the last 
resting place of this our beloved brother, and let 
thy blessing and benediction be with us we pray 
in the name of Jesus Christ. Amen. 


BRIGHAM S. YOUNG 
Dedication of Grave 


Our Father whom we worship and love and 
devoutly desire to serve, we come before Thee 
now in our sorrow, and express unto Thee our 
gratitude for the opportunities Thou hast given 
us in mortality. 

We are thankful that there has come to us an 
understanding of life, through the revelations of 
the Gospel of Thy Son. We bless Thy name our 
Father that Thou hast given us an assurance that 
we may enjoy eternal progress in Thy presence 
as we live to deserve it. 

For the blessed associations of mortality we are 
deeply grateful, that Thou hast given us family 
and friends; that we have known Thy servant 
and enjoyed his fine qualities of heart and mind 
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whose body we now consign to the keeping of 
our common mother, the earth, and in the blessed 
name of the Lord Jesus Christ and in the author- 
ity of the Priesthood of Thy Son, we dedicate this 
- spot of ground as his last resting place and ask 
Thee that it may be kept inviolate, that it shall 
not suffer desecration at the hands of men, or of 
animals or the elements, but that it may be 
encased as with impenetrable armor to its perfect 
security, and until Thou shalt issue forth the call 
which shall summon him forth in the morning 
of the first resurrection, even as the seed that 
bursts forth from the earth to bloom and rear 
fruit in eternal glory. 

Let the mantle of Thy healing come upon our 
sorrowing hearts, that comfort and understand- 
ing may flow unto us as a river of cleansing, and 
as we emerge help us that we may be more like 
Thee, possessing a fuller ‘preparation for the 
Divine presence and the joy of an eternity with 
Thee and all whom we love, we humbly pray in 
the name of the Lord Jesus Christ. Amen. 
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